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AST September we received a let- 
ter of inquiry about some books 
relating to the Roman Catholic Church. 
It seemed to be an ordinary business 
letter, and we replied to it in a business 
manner. A few days later another 
letter came from the same person in 
which the business matter was disposed 
of, and then the writer said: ‘‘ It may 
interest you to know that I am a priest 
in good standing, and that I was with 
the Paulist Fathers when Mr. McGov- 
ern was pursuing his studies with them. 
Truth obliges me to state that he was a 
most pious young man; and it is a 
mystery to me how it came to pass that 
he left the Church. 

‘* Many things which I have seen in 
scattered numbers of THE CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC have surprised me, especial- 
ly the experiences of ‘‘ Converts From 
Rome.’’ I wish I knew that they were 
true—I mean the religious experiences 
in which they refer to their conversion. 
I long for such an experience, but 
know not how to obtain it. 

‘* Life is a mystery, and religion the 
greatest mystery of all, which I am un- 
able to solve. 

‘*Yours most truly, ——- ——’”’ 
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“ Let Him Seek Peace.” 


That man is not far from the King- 
dom. We answered his letter immedi- 
ately, sent him the books he wanted, 
and told him that all the experiences of 
converts which he had read were true, 
and that he could have the same ex- 
perience if he would give his heart to 
Jesus. Let him seek peace and pursue 
it. ‘‘ The eyes of the Lord are over 
the righteous,’’ says the Apostle Peter, 
‘“and open to their prayers.”’ 





“ Thy Face, O Lord, Will I Seek.” 

Let this priest say with the Psalmist: 

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my 
voice; have mercy also upon me, and 
answer me. 

When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; 
my heart said unto thee, Thy face, 
Lord, will I seek. 

Hide not thy face far from me; put 
not thy servant away:in anger; thou 
hast been my help; leave me not, 
neither forsake me, O God of my sal- 
vation. 

When my father and my mother for- 
sake me, then the Lord will take me up. 

Teach me thy way, O Lord, and lead 
me in a plain path, because of mine 
enemies. 

Deliver me not over unto the will 
of mine enemies: for false witnesses are 
risen up against me, and such as 
breathe out cruelty. 

I had fainted, unless I had believed 
to see,the goodness of the Lord in the 
land of the living. 

Wait on the Lord; be of good cour- 
age, and he shall strengthen thine 
heart; wait, I say, on the Lord. 

We believe it isonly a question of 
tim2 when that priest shall find the 
peace of God and the experience of a 
Christian who knows that he is saved 
by the blood of Christ. There is no 
other way of salvation. The Roman 
Church has led him into bypaths and 
said, this is the way, and the Pope 
and cardinals and 
leaders. 


bishops are the 
But he knows, every priest 
knows, that those high ecclesiastics are 
like the blind leading the blind. 


Working For and Working Out Salvation. 

With the books that we sent this hon- 
est, inquiring priest, we enclosed a 
copy of the October CONVERTED Ca- 
THOLIC which contained the two ar- 
ticles, ‘‘ Working For Salvation,’’ and 
‘‘Working Out Salvation.’’ ‘Those ar- 
ticles were so acceptable to our readers 
that some of them have expressed a de- 
sire to have them in tract form. One 
gentleman said he would take one hun- 
dred copies of the tract for one dollar. 
We replied that would be sufficient; and 
if other friends wish to have the tract 
printed, they will please notify us. It 
will be an excellent thing to circulate 
among Roman Catholics, and it will 
do all Protestants good. Salvation is 
the gift of God. We do not work for 
it, but having received it free, without 
money and without price, we work it 
out in a Christian life. 





The Paulists Seeking Notoriety. 


The Paulists Fathers sent to the 
newspapers last month the names ofa 
dozen Protestants who had been ‘‘ con- 
verted’’ to Romanism in the last six 
months. Only two of them were Amer- 
icans. The others were—seven English 
ritualists, one German, one Frenchman 
and one Italian. But they did not tell 
the world that some of their own 
‘*Fathers’’ had lost faith in the Ro- 
man Church and were becoming Pro- 
testants. It will be good newsto Mr. 
McGovern, the converted Paulist, who 
is now a Baptist missionary in Mexico, 
that ove of his former Paulist friends is 
now seeking the light. 





Many Inquiring Priests. 

Letters from priests who want to 
know the way ovt of Rome and the 
better way to God continue to come to 
us. Toallofthem a cordial welcome 
is extended; a brother’s hand is held 
out to them. The Lord will direct 


them if they trust Him. 
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DR. LEON BOULAND. 





UR picture this month (page 322) 
is that of a converted priest, form- 
erly a prelate of the household of Pope 
Leo XIII. Inthat capacity he was 
known as Monsignor Bouland, and for 
many years officiated in the Roman Ca- 
tholic Church in his native country, 
France, in Italy and in the United 
States. In those days he was an im- 
portant personage, and presented an 
imposing figure as he appeared in the 
presence of the Pope, and on the altars 
of Rome, arrayed in his robes of state, 
scarlet and gold, the insignia of his 
office. His appearance now as plain 
Dr. Leon Bouland, while no less im- 
posing, is more manly, dressed as he is 
in the garb of a respectable citizen. 

The readers of THE CONVERTED Ca- 
THOLIC are familiar with the history of 
Dr. Bouland’s conversion. It is ten 
years since he sent his resignation of all 
his offices to Leo XIII., and cast aside 
the dignities and honors of a Roman 
prelate. 

The Right Rev. Bishop Potter of this 
city received Dr. Bouland into the 
ministry of the Protestant Episcopal 
Church, and for several years he de- 
voted himself to the work of higher 
education. For two years he was a 
professor in the French Protestant Col- 
lege, Springfield, Mass., and superin- 
tended the French work in that institu- 
tion. The Jesuits tried to get hold of 
Dr. Bouland, as they have always done 
in the case of every distinguished con- 
vert from Rome. But the Lord deliv- 
ered him out of their hands. It was 
the privilege of the Editor of this Maga- 
zine to extend a brotherly hard to Dr. 
Bouland when beset by enemies— 
and the Jesuits have many agents who 
do their work, whether allied with them 
or not. Now the peace of God that 
comes from trusting wholly in Christ 
the Saviour rests upon our brother, and 


he entertains no feelings but those of 
kindness and love for all mankind. 


DR. BOULAND’S ADDRESS. 


At the services in Christ’s Mission, 
Sunday evening, October 3, 1898, Dr. 
Bouland delivered the following address: 


I ask you to unite with me in giving 
thanks to our heavenly Father that I 
have at last come out into the clear 
light of the truth after so many years 
of suffering in mind and heart. This 
condition can be understood by those, 
who, like myself, have had to break 
away from everthing, lose everything, 
in order to followthe voice of conscience 
in embracing evangelical Christianity. 
Those who have not been Catholics 
and have knowledge of that organiza- 
tion only from the outside cannot easily 
understand the difficulties of my long 
search for the truth of God that would 
bring peace to my soul. 

But now, dear friends, I give thanks 
to God and to our dear brother, Father 
O’Connor, whose devoted friendship 
and excellent advice have so greatly 
aided mein finding the truth. I am 
happy to say that this morning I defin- 
itively united myself with Dr. Burrell’s 
congregation of the Collegiate Reformed 
Church. For several months I had 
been preparing myself for this intimate 
union witha Church whose pure doctrine 
and ardent zeal for the salvation of souls 
had deeply touched me. Today my 
union with that venerable Church is an 
accomplished fact. My heart is filled 
with gladness; I feel my soul trembling 
with joy at being joined in Christ with 
a Church which was the first to bring 
the Christian faith to New York. 

Now let me tell you frankly what I 
most earnestly desire. Itisthis: that 
we all may labor more zealously, more 
unitedly, in the evangelical faith for the 
conversion of our Roman Catholic 
brethren. With power from God by 


earnest prayer, and by united eo- 
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operation in such a cause, greater things 
would be accomplished. 

As for me, I am resolved to devote 
my life to the service of Cuba. At this 
moment there is certainly nowhere a 
field of action so vast and sointeresting. 
My aim is to promote and facilitate 
friendly relations between the Cubans 
and the Americans by teaching the 
Cubans our language, our history, our 
religious and political ideas. It is also 
my aim (after having studied, in ad- 
vance and upon the ground, the agri- 
cultural resources of the island) to open 
the way for Americans who may wish 
to go to Cuba and settle there—those 
who sympathize with them and would 
be interested in the advancement of the 
peop'e of that beautiful island. Educa- 
tion and colonization are two subjects 
very familiar to me. I labored in those 
lines for several years in Algiers, under 
the patriotic leadership of Cardinal La- 
vigerie. I there learned how peoples di- 
verse in race and in manners may be 
maintained in prosperity and peace. 

The problem to be solved in Cuba is 
this: How shall we harmonize disposi- 
tions and interests apparently so op- 
posite as those of the Cubans, the 
Spaniards and the Americans, of race 
and education so different? Almighty 
God seems to have prepared the United 
States to accomplish a most extraordin- 
ary mission at the close of this century, 
the bringing together of the nations un- 
der the banner of the Gospel for the 
greatest good of humanity. Spanish 
tyranny which has endured for centu- 
ries upon this continent has been des- 
troyed for ever; millions of men have 
been delivered from slavery and at last 
admitted to their full liberties, political 
and religious. What a noble mission 
for our country! May our starry 
banner which floats over those so lately 
oppressed, signify deliverance to all 
who still slumber in the darkness of ig- 
morance. May it bring light and peace! 


NOTES BY THE WAY. 


BY REV. GEORGE C. NEEDHAM. 
HE constant changes going on in 
Japan, nationally and religiously, 
and with the shifting view point from 
which to make observations, render it 
difficult to give positive and accurate 
information on the progress of events. 
Even some of the mountains are in mo- 
tion, and the sea is never still. As for 
the people, it is hard fora stranger to 
know them, and only by inquiry can be 
learned anything of their ambitions and 
ideals. 

Even the wisest of missionaries 
will not dogmatize. It is only from the 
‘* globe trotter’’ who rushes headlong 
like a mountain torrent through the 
land you can get exact statement of 
things that are not, but ought to be. 
As for your correspondent, he being an 
old coach, must go slowly and pick up 
what may comeinhis way. During 
our first few days we began to know 
Japan, then after a few weeks we knew 
less, and now with two months of travel 
and with eyes and ears open we know 
nothing, or next door thereto. Mean- 
time we venture to supply some items 
of news which may interest such friends 
as are good enough to think they are 
reliable because we so testify. 

* * * * * * 

During these two months we have 
traveled about one thousand miles 
throughout the Empire ; we have asso- 
ciated with the good and the great ; we 
have seen mountain, valley and the 
Island sea; have ridden in trains, in 
Jinrikishas, and in baskets; have seen 
a little of officialdom and much of peas- 
antdom, and have reached the unwel- 
come conclusion that many of the books 
on Japan are romantic, poetic, delusive 
and rose-colored stories, or highly deco- 
rated exaggerations. For, contrary to 


sentiment we dare remark, that it isnot 
helpful in the end either to flatter or to 
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deceive. And they are no true friends 
of this deeply interesting country who 
present her estates or her people in per- 
petual holiday attire. It is a question- 
able compliment to present them as a 
peep-show for the nations of the world. 
But more anon ! 
* * * * * * 

Although Protestant missionaries 
have entered Japan at a comparatively 
recent date, the Roman Catholics had 
their opportunity for many decades. 
Eighty years of papal aggressive 
proselytizing failed to give the people 
the Scriptures in their own language. 
In less than twenty years of sojourn the 
Protestant missionaries translated and 
published the whole Bible, and now 
not less than one million copies of the 
Scriptures, entire or in part, are in the 
hands of Emperor or subjects. From 
this generous seed-sowing we may ex- 
pect an abundant harvest. 

We have attended and held four Bible 
conferences, three on the mountains and 
one by the sea. With rare exceptions 
the glass registered 90 degrees in the 
shade. The fierce sun and moist atmo- 
sphere did their fine work upon us, and 
a boiled lobster is the best comparison 
we can make, with our bodies covered 
over with prickly heat. Yet not once 
has madame or myself been sick or dis- 
qualified for work. Our task thus far 
has been about 80 addresses in 60 days, 
with travel, correspondence, reception 
of visitors, and varied little interruption 
besides. Truly our God is worthy of 
all honor, and we praise Him with joy- 
ful lips. 

* * * * * * 

We have been meeting with many of 
the missionaries and their families. It 
is our good fortune to come into close 
touch with the veterans who have pion- 
eered and blazed a pathway for others 
to follow. As we heard the report in 


our land of the indolent and luxurious © 


lives of Japanese missionaries, we kept 
loaded with reprooffor occasion. It was 
not long before a brotherly exhortation 
was given toone who allowed his chil- 
dren butter. A second shot was fired 
at one who had the hardihood to black 
his boots and make himself decent. I 
also discovered that missionaries in- 
dulge in white raiment during the sum- 
mer, and affect laundried linen weekly. 
But the home church can rejoice over 
their merited punishment, which is of 
double severity. For while the boards 
have lessened their salaries, the rate of 
living has alarmingly increased, sothat 
the ladies of refinement who have left 
all to give the Gospel to these lost peo- 
ple may be compelled to wear straw 
sandals and sackcloth. I hasten this 
news to rejoice the hearts ofour wealthy 
hoarders of gold who do not believe in 
allowing the heralds of the cross a full 
meal or goodly raiment. They think 
that Christ’s messengers should have 
broken hearts, and they willingly help 
tobreak them. Perhaps one day they 
will meet a frowning Judge who will 
say, ‘‘Forasmuch as you gave not to 
them, you ministered not to Me.’’ 
* X * * x * 

Ata recent meeting of Japanese we 
were favored with the presence of twen- 
ty-five Buddhist students and young 
priests. Gladly we preached to them 
Jesus as Saviourand Lord. There are 
many likenesses between them and the 
Pope's children. Money isa prominent 
factor in their religion. When visiting 
a Buddhist temple at an hour of worship 
our missionary friend asked five differ- 
ent supplicants what they prayed for. 
In each instance they honestly answer- 
ed, ‘‘For business prosperity.’’ They 
had dropped their coins into the recep- 
tacle, pulled the bell-cord to call the 
god’s attention, went through the form 
of prostration and skipped away, to 
work more enthusiastically for shekels. 

Yokohama, Japan, Sep. 1, 1898. 
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REASONS FOR LEAVING THE PRIESTHOOD. 





BY REV. F. S. E. DE VONA, A MEMBER OF 


THE DOMINICAN ORDER, LATELY IN 


ENGLAND. 


CONCLUSION. 
N the previous part of this article 
my dedication tothe religious life, 
early years therin, ordination and lo- 
cation as priest at Hinckly were brief: 
ly sketched. The doubts with which I 
struggled were also traced to their be- 
ginnings in my own mind, but it is my 
opinion that they should really be 
traced to the spirit I inherited from 
my fathers. For on my father’s side I 
can claim descent from the race which 
stoutly fought for the truth of a pure 
Gospel, the Piedmontese, ‘‘ The Israel 
of the Alps;’’ the race so dear to us 
under the name of Waldenses. While 
in my mother’s veins was the blood of 
the Convenanters of Scotland. 

It was related in the former article 
how I first tried to combat the doubts 
by seeking proofs to establish the 
doubted beliefs, and how, finding that 
impossible, I made strenuous effort to 
listen only to the voice of church au- 
thority until a period arrived when I 
could no longer look upon what I had 
called temptations and doubts as aught 
but convictions, and so I began to won- 
der if what I had believed to be the 
voice of the evil one, was not the voice 
of the Divine Spirit of truth. In this 
agonizing dilemma I found much 
comfort in those words of Christ 
recorded in John vii, 17, and 
also from the words of Thomas A. 
Kempis, ‘‘Zaceant omnes doetores, si- 
leant universae creature in conspectu 
tuo; tu mihi loquere solus,’’ which I 
took as words of guidance in my future 
struggles. I endeavored always to ex- 
ercise the functions committed to me in 
accordance with the spirit of the Church, 
but unknowingly and unwillingly in 
preaching I betrayed the trend of my 
thoughts. Notso much in teaching what 


could be called heresy asin suppressing 
mention of certain doctrines, and once 
or twice in trying to make apparent the 
doctrine of justification by faith which 
lies amongst the Church’s beliefs, but 
covered and hidden by an accumulation 
of newer doctrines, which have caused the 
truth to be ignored, so as to give the 
impression that the faith is towards the 
Church, not the person of Jesus Christ. 

It was my custom to write out my 
sermons in full, and afterwards con- 
dense them into a few notes for use in 
the pulpit. Twice did the Prior request 
to see these sermons, once in the end of 
1896, and again in the early part of 
1897. On both occasions he condemn- 
ed certain passages as tending to her- 
esy, or as being unfit to bring before 
the notice of the people. Especiaily he 
cautioned me against suppressing men- 
tion of certain prominent Roman doc- 
trine or treating them very reservedly, 
such as the infallibility, the real pres- 
ence in the eucharist, 
devotion. 

The first time I was spoken to on 
this matter was after preaching on 
Christmas day, 1896. A few days after 
I was sent for by the Prior, who asked 
me if I had my recently preached ser- 
mons or notes of them; I replied in the 
affirmative and brought from my cell 
the written sermons and notes, handing 
them to him without questions or com- 
ment. He stated no cause for his re- 
quest, nor did I ask for an explanation, 
being well assured of the cause. A few 
days later the Provincial arrived. On the 
next day a brother came to my cell say- 
ing the Provincial and Prior requested 
my attendance inthe library. Upon 
my arrival they both greeted me kindly, 
but after, a rather awkward silence en- 
sued for a few moments, which was 


the rosary 
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broken by the Provincial saying: 
‘* Brother, I am sorry to have it brought 
under my notice that your sermons and 
instructions for long past have had a 
very objectionable tenor.’’ He paused 
for quite a long interval as if waiting 
for a remark from me, but I remained 
silent, He then continued. ‘‘ Your 
sermons have always had too philosop- 
hical and mystical a bent, tending to- 
wards the errors of Molinas and the 
Quietists; but worse still in some of the 
later ones can be detected the top-root of 
some.of the most poisonous Protestant 
errors. Itistruly a painful duty for 
me to call your attention to it, but my 
office compels me to do so, and to insist 
upon a promise from you of care to 
avoid this in the future; and I must also 
put it upon your obedience to preach 
a series of sermons upon some doctrine 
of Holy Church of which I shall give you 
a list; before preaching these you must 
have them overlooked by Father Prior.’’ 

I here asked to be informed as to 
where I had erred and the nature of the 
errors. In reply the Prior said: ‘‘ We 
have not so much to call your attention 
to particular errors as to a general 
drift; and an ignoring of certain articles 
of our holy faith, or misstating or 
stating very weakly the same.’’ The 
Provincial added, ‘‘ Quite so,’’ and 
continued: ‘‘As Father Prior says, you 
are weak and doubtfully obscure when 
you touch on some of the most vital 
doctrines, and in addition you speak of- 
ten ina heretical phraseology.’’ Tak- 
ing up the sermons which had been 
lying upon the table, he continued, 
‘‘For your future guidance I have 
marked certain passages in your ser- 
mons that you may acknowledge and 
correct what is wrong.’’ He then pro- 
ceeded to read to me extracts from the 
written sermons. I have at my hand 
as I write, these same sermons under- 
scored by his hand, and from these I 
give a specimen of what was marked as 


offensive. This is one deeply marked 
portion from a sermon on Isiah 45, 15, 
‘*’The hidden way in which great things 
take place is one of the wonders of the 
birth of Jesus. But one may ask, 
how do we know then that they took 
place? By the after effects. We know 
ifa seed fallinto the earthitis not a 
Stone because of the plant or tree that 
comes of it. This applies to Christ, for 
His birth was revealed unto Mary and 
a few humble men and women. The 
greater portion of his life was passed in 
obscurity in the daily life and company 
of what we should call the lower classes, 
and even after His ressurection he ap- 
peared only to His chosen followers. 
And so as it was with the Son of God 
it is with those who through faith in 
Him, become the Sons of God. They 
are begotten to a new life by an unseen 
operation of .the Divine Spirit; that be- 
ginning is a hidden thing; a secret 
power known only by its effects. But 
what a great and glorious result springs 
from that hidden force implanted in the 
soul, a new life and an eternal life to be 
lived for ever in the blaze and glorious 
beatitude of the fully revealed vision 
of God, which to us isnow another un- 
seen thing which yet is the basis upon 
which all things spiritual and material 
rest and ‘exist. 

‘*As there was outward weakness in 
the case of Jesus which blinded the 
world from recognizing Him as the 
eternal Word, notwithstanding the 
works that He did, so also in those who 
are disciples of Jesus there are the same 
human weaknesses; but in addition 
their evil nature is with them as a con- 
tinual hindrance to the new life and 
spirit implanted, causing them many a 
humiliating fall and preventing the 
change which takes place in their lives 
from being an easily recognized one.’’ 
The following sentences also were mark- 
ed, which were taken from a sermon 
on Phil. iv, 4: 
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‘*A cause for our rejoicing is that 
God and man are joined together. 
Other beings are God's creatures, but 
we are henceforth participants of His 
nature, part of himself. God from all 
eternity self existent willed the creation 
of intelligent creatures. But more than 
this— He has willed a visible image of 
himself as the body is the image of the 
soul; such He made us men, but we, 
alas! have done our utmost to destroy 
that image, yet God has restored it and 
made it still more perfect by taking it 
in His own person unto the throne of 
His glory. Thus we are priests in this 
world, for we represent to it the person 
of God. This is why all the animal 
creation looks up to us with love and 
obedience. Moreover we occupy the 
priestly office of presenting praise and 
thanksgiving to God for allnature.... 
All the members of the Church are mir- 
rors in which the image of Jesus is re- 
flected a thousand times, thus showing 
forth God's glory and mercy. . . As 
Jesus is on the Father’s throne so we 
know that we shall be, for where He is 
there must we bealso, for what can sep- 
arate us from Him? God sees us in 
Him, even as a part of His body, and 
who dare separate what God hath join- 
ed together. . . . Those who love sin 
can no more rejoice in the Sav our’s 
birth than birds of night can rejoice in 
. . Those who love this 
world and are living for it, whose treas- 
ures are in it, cannot rejoice this day, 
for Jesus has no part in this present 
world. He was astranger and an out- 
cast in itfrom His very birthday. When 
Jesus was praying for those whom the 
Father had given Him, He said, I pray 
not for the world. . This day how 
many ate rejoicing in sin instead of in 
the Lord. Multitudes answer this ex- 
hortation by laughter, drunkenness and 
ribaldry. What can be a greater proof 
of this world’s enmity to God than 
the way in which it keeps Caristmas 


the sunrise. . 


tide. There were once persons who 
so hated the memory of King Charles 
I. that on the day of the anniversary of 
his death, while others were assembled 
in the churches confessing his death as 
a national crime, they, his enemies, met 
at a feast and gave toasts expressing 
their contempt and hatred, and how 
fully this expressed what they wished. 
Does not the world do the same in the 
manner in which it keeps Christmas ?”’ 

The most deeply marked place was 
this sentence from a sermon on the na- 
ture of prayer; 

‘*The basis and essential nature of 
prayer is the union of the soul with 
God, and the chief virtue is that, when 
properly used, it engenders in the soul 
a quiet restfulness in God’s will. We 
are apt too much to think of prayerasa 
cabalistic charm whereby we may wrest 
from God those things which in our 
self-willedness we desire. God knows 
our needs, and how best to supply them. 
He loves us, too; therefore let us leave 
our needs with Him, whilst our souls 
rest in the contemplation of His glory.’’ 

The sermons were now returned to 
me, the Provincial adding, ‘‘ Now, 
brother, we will say no more of this.’’ 
He kept me a little longer, talking 
pleasantly on various topics, and men- 
tioned that frequently he had heird 
many good things of me. 

After this I passed a painful per- 
iod of unhappiness and indecision, 
drawn in opposite ways by two antago- 
nistic thoughts—the one that it was my 
duty as well asinterest to submit to the 
Church, and the other that I was bound 
in conscience to follow the truth and 
avoid teaching error. It seemed to me 
possible to endeavor to purify the 
Church's doctrines in a quiet, unobtru- 
sive way without putting myself in dan- 
ger of suspension; but soon I found this 
was impossible. After about two 


months I was again summoned before 
the superiors, and much the same scene 
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was enacted as before. After reading 
paragraphs of what were considered ob- 
jectionable sermons, the Provincial gave 
me a long exhortation on my errors and 
how to correct them; and after this he 
added: ‘‘Another thing of most evil im- 
port is that some of your texts are quot- 
ed from the heretical English version. 
Thinking they sounded strangely to me 
I looked them up in the Vulgate and 
found they were not from thence; then 
I found they were taken verbatim from 
the Protestant version. How can you 
excuse yourself for using that accursed 
Book?’ Why, the loathsomely fulsome 
address on the opening page is amply 
sufficient to disgust any good Catholic.”’ 

I replied that once or twice I had 
used it because I thought it made the 
sense clearer than our own version. At 
this he gave vent to his feelings in some 
rather strong Italian interjections in a 
loud and angry tone, and after having 
several times began to speak, and then 
stopping he at last said: ‘‘And are you 
so far gone as to think it befits you to 
attempt to make clear the meaning of 
Scripture. Why, that’s none of your 
duty, but is solely the prerogative of 
the Church.”’ 

After this we remained in silence for 
some three or four minutes, he sitting 
and [ still standing. At length, look- 
ing up and fixing hiseyes intently upon 
me, he said: ‘‘Of course I make no 
doubt regarding your entire obedience 
to the Church, and I wish to believe 
these are mere slips, and not wilful dis- 
regard of the divine authority of the 
Church. I trust I am justified ia so 
believing.’’ 

I assented, and the matter passed 
over. But these kind of occurences 
left an abiding sense of discomfort. I 
felt I was looked upon with suspicion, 
and in every sense my relations with 
the superiors were in a strained condit- 
ion. To avoid this and obtain time for 
decision I asked to be sent on the mis- 


sion to Algeria. I obtained many tes- 
timonials respecting character from 
Church dignitaries and presented them 
to the Provincial. This resulted in the 
granting of my desire. Butin a few 
months I was returned to England. I 
now applied for permission to enter the 
Carthusian Order, but it was deried 
me. I was told that for the cure of my 
doubts the best course would be a re- 
treat at some strict religious house, and 
I was directed to go to St. Bernard’s 
Cistercian Abbey, near Coalville. At 
this junction I wrote to Mr. Alfred 
Deane, a barrister and an old friend of 
my father’s, stating that I felt it to be 
my duty to leave the Church, and ask- 
ing his direction. He wrote me a very 
kind letter urging me to leave by all 
means. He offered a plan whereby I 
could break with the Church without 
any uvpleasant scenes, which was to 
depart for St. Bernard’s, but to break 
my journey at Gloster, where he 
would meet me and take me home with 
him, and further, offered me the shelter 
of his roof until I could arrange for my 
future. I wrote back accepting his 
kind offer. 

In the evening before starting I went 
to confession and there fully stated my 
perplexities. My confessor, as usual, 
fell back upon the authority of the 
Church, and affirmed that even Pro- 
testants received many things solely 
upon that authority, therefore why 
should we not accept everything. That 
night, when I considered the step I was 
about to take, it appeared to me like 
walking over the edge of a precipice, 
not knowing where or if ever I should 
again find firm footing. The only sure 
prospect was that of finding myself in a 
world with which hitherto I had little 
experience, and with which now I 
would have to struggle nearly friendless 
and with many enemies. These con- 
siderations were too much for 
strength of resolution. 


my 
Il indeed me 
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Mr. Deane the next day, but only to 
tell him that I could not now break 
with the Church. Wesat at the station 
for two hours or more, during which he 
earnestly persuaded me to adhere to my 
former decision, but it was in vain. 

I arrived at St. Bernard’s Abbey, 
where I stayed for nearly two months. 
Two months of virtual imprisonment. 
I was isolated to a certain part of the 
building and refused egress. Letters 
which I wrote were not delivered, and 
letters, I learned afterwards, written to 
me I never received. Mr. Deane, 
hearing nothing from me in answer to 
his letters, called to see me, but met a 
refusal from the superior on the ground 
that I was suffering from severe mental 
disease. He, doubting the correctness 
of this, invoked the aid of the civil pow- 
er, the result being I left the Abbey in 
his company and stayed for some time 
in his house. 

Shortly after leaving I went to visit 
my mother, but she refused to see me, 
and on returning late in the evening I 
was assaulted by some unknown per- 
sons, and was so severely injured as to 
be confined to my bed for some length 
of time. When I recovered I left Eng- 
land for Germany, partly to avoid per- 
secution where I was too well known, 
and partly at the wish of my uncle,who 
allowed me a small sum per month to 
enable me to live there. At Hamburg 
I found a very dear friend in pastor 
Arnold Frank, under whose guidance I 
received much light. ‘While in Ham- 
burg I opened a correspondence with 
Pastor O’Connor, who wrote me a most 
sympathetic letter, which greatly 
strengthened me. The result of fur- 
ther correspondence with him was that 
he invited me to Northfield that I might 
obtain the benefit of its teaching there 
during the conferences. Thus he offer- 


ed me that strong sympathetic, helping 
hand of welcome which has been ex- 
tended toso many priests seeking for 


light. It is needless for meto add any- 
thing regarding the help I received 
from Pastor O’Connor, for everyone 
knows that no one can so well discern 
the needs of converts from Rome or has 
dealt with more than he has. In every 
corner of the world there are converted 
priests who look up to him with grati- 
tude as their spiritual father. May 
God grant that for long we may have 
the blessing of his ever increasing in- 
fluence. 

During the years of my priesthood 
in the Roman Church I lived and 
worked sincerely believing that the 
Roman Catholic Church was the divine- 
ly appointed guardian of the truth. 
And I believe that many whom I have 
left behind in the Church of Rome are 
sincerely zealous for the cause of truth. 
To such I would earnestly appeal, beg- 
ging them to examine and test the 
ground of their faith by God’s revealed 
Word. To look into it now as we shall 
all desire to have done when we stand 
in the light of the judgment throne 
may we so seek after righteousness as 
to obtain the promise given to those 
who earnestly seek. I will say nothing 
of the differences between the Roman 
Catholic and Protestant Churches, for I 
am assured there are but two religions 
in God’s sight, viz., that of God and 
man; man’s seeking righteousness 
through the works of the flesh and 
God's offering the righteousness of 
Christ. I would ask each one who 
reads this: Did ever any prayer, fast- 
ing or ceremony give to thesoul lasting 
peace and satisfaction? I never found 
itso. I now believe that nothing can 
give this save seeing by faith the per- 
son of the glorified Christ. It was the 
appearanee of this living Jesus that 
brought about the astounding change 
in the character and career of the 
Apostle Paul. Let us earnestly then 
listen for the voice of Jesus. In our 
solitary hours of mvsing and devotion 











THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 


333 








1 believe he often visits usin the out- 
pouring of His grace and mercy. At 
such times may we never allow the de- 
crees of Popes or anathemas of councils 
to deafen our ears to the voice that 
calls us each one personally, to come to 
Him directly without intervention of 
priest or saint. We know if we are 
with Jesus here, we shall be with Him 
hereafter. For who shall separate us? 
Not even the excommunication of the 
church can do that if Jesus be to us a 
real person, not amere historic name, 
ora noble and holy memory, but an 
abiding presence in conscious nearness 
tous. And if we have thiscommunion 
with the living Christ we shall instinc- 
tively reject any mere material thing, 
such as priestly absolution or transub- 
stantiation, when they would intervene 
or place conditions upon our access to 
Christ. There are in the priesthood 
many who are sick of the hair-splitting 
of theologians, who are wearied with the 
worldly diplomacy of great church dig- 
nitaries, but who like myself tremble 
at inquiry concerning any article of 
faith, because we are taught that in- 
quiry is sin. But the Gospel tells us 
that to obey men in matters of religion 
is to shut our ears to God; for it says: 
‘* Prove all things, hold fast that which 
is good’’ (2 Thess. v, 21); and St. 
Paul permits the Galatians to try them- 
selves and their doctrine (Gal. i, 8-9.) 
Now, ii a man will not obey God, and 
thus examine when he has the divine 
command, how can he hope to be 
guided of God. Reason can never rest 
satisfied with the contradictions and 
subtilties of the school divines, to whom 
we may well imagine those words of our 
Lord to be addressed: ‘‘ Full well ye 
reject the commandments of God, that 
ye may keep your own traditions.’’ 
(Mark 7-9.) The Scriptures clearly 
teach that we must not trust either men 
or angels, but the Gospel only, and 
that we are individually responsible for 


what we accept as truth; and I see no 
reason for thinking that we can avoid 
the personal responsibility by saying 
we accepted the deductions and conclu- 
sions of any other man, even though 
that man be Pope or theologian. The 
Roman Church requires both priest aud 
layman to believe on her authority. If 
an intelligent man finds difficulty in be- 
lieving an absurdity, the only answer 
he receives is—the church has decreed 
it, therefore it must be true; by the 
church meaning of course certain 
Popes or councils. The questionings 
of an inquiring mind are always frown- 
ed upon by the Roman Church. Why 
is this? The only reason I know of is 
that thereisa fear lest inquiry will 
weaken belief. But if her decrees are 
infallibly true inquiry should not be a 
sin,for itcan only tend to strengthen 
truth. Eventhe Bible must not dare 
to speak for itself without bearing along 
with it the explanation of the church 
which is but too frequently an explan- 
ing away. This may suit the apathetic 
indifference of some, but to us who love 
the truth itis mental slavery. Even 
when we read the Scriptures we are in 
no condition for the free use of our God- 
given gift of reason. For we cannot 
dare to inquire the meaning of what we 
read, but only what construction the 
church has put upon it. God has given 
us a glorious life giving light, but the 
church commands us to shut our eyes 
while she explains it to us, lest perchance 
the light prove toostrong for us. Carry 
this thought to its logical conclusion 
and we should have to admit that Jesus 
Christ taught, and His apostles wrote, 
errors, for if only truth be written, good 
could only result from its perusal. 
There are many priests who desire to 
boldly stand forth in the cause of truth, 
but such are the fears that beset their 
path that they tremble at the step. We 
may indeed suffer by it in worldly es- 
teem, in loss of friends, and evenin our 
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reputation, but God has promised ‘* 1 
will receive you and will be a Father 
unto you.’’ I never had any quarrel 
with the Roman Church on matters of 
discipline, for every organized body 
has a right to make its own laws, and 
those who enter its memberhip and as- 
sent toits rulesare bound to respect 
them save when it oversteps the limits 
of its authority, and this the Roman 
Church has done in nullifying the 
Gospel of the Grace of God. According 
to the words of Our Lord: ‘‘Thus have 
ye made the commandment of God of 
none effect by your tradition.’’ (Matt. 
xv, 5.) ‘‘ Teaching for doctrines the 
commandments of men’’ ( Matt. xv, 9.) 

The special Roman accretions which 
forced me to leave the priesthood 
I may briefly enumerate:—Papal in- 
fallibility; because it appears to me 
contrary to reason, to Scripture and to 
historic facts. The immaculate con- 
ception, as contrary tothe many reit- 
erations of Scripture as regards man’s 
natural state and need of a Saviour. 
Priestly absolution;because in Scripture 
remission of Sins is everywhere spoken 
of as following upon faith in Christ, not 
upon an Adsolvo te. Transubstantiation 
is contrary to Scripture which declares 
Christ in His glorified body to be in 
heaven, nor would it profit a Christian 
to eat the material body of Christ. 
Tradition; because it is so uncertain no 
one can specify what it is, or where to 
be found. And purgatory; for Christ 
‘“‘loved us, and washed us from our 
sins in His own blood,’’ not by suffer- 
ing which we undergo either here or in 
purgatory. I abandoned the Roman 
Church because it denies the Scriptures 
to be a true rule of faith and discoun- 
tenances any study of them. It virtual- 
ly denies the finished work of Christ's 
Atonement by loading us with a multi- 
tude of other requisites befure entering 
into eternal life. It affronts the human 
reason by compelling belief in childish 


trivialities, such as wonder-working 
statues, relics, rosaries, scapulars, in- 
dulgences, etc. I could give more 
reasons for rejecting these; and the 
Scripture is open in this free land, in 
spite of the Roman Church, to every 
seeker for the truth. And may we all 
so hear the voice of Christ now, that we 
shall also hear it welcoming us to His 
bosom at His appearing. 


WORK OF CHRIST’S MISSION. 








The English Dominican priest, De- 
vona, whose experiences in the Roman 
Catholic Church are concluded in the 
preceding article, came to Christ’s Mis- 
sion in July and wasimmediately taken 
by Pastor O’Connor to Northfield, 
Mass., to be instructed in the way of 
the Lord by the men of God, the mas- 
ters in Israel whom Mr. Moodv gathers 
around him every year in the confer- 
ences for Bible study. There Devona 
remained until the end of September, 
sitting at the feet of those great teach- 
ers, Mr. Moody himself being the 
greatest. Surely the priests of Rome 
who desire to leave that Church could 
wish for nothing betterthan that such an 
opportunity of learning the truth of 
God could be afforded them as Devona 
enjoyed. The special work of Christ’s 
Mission is to help such men. 

The difficulties of such a work are so 
great that few will undertake it. The 
Jesuitical training of Roman Catholic 
priests is against them, and it is no 
wonder that American Christians look 
at them with suspicious eyes until there 
is clear evidence that they are converted 
toChrist. But Christ’s Mission takes 
them as they are, telis them of a Sav- 
iour’s love for every sinner, and en- 
deavors to lead them in the Christian 
way of life. Many priests have been 
converted in the Mission, and many 
more willcome toit. The prayers of 


God’s people are asked for the work. 
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‘*A GOOD MINISTER OF JESUS CHRIST.” 


THE REV. JOHN HALL, D. D., LL. D. 


‘NDER the above heading we pub- 
lished in THE CONVERTED Ca- 
THOLIC for last February a portrait and 
sketch of Dr. John Hall, of the Fifth 
Avenue Presbyterian Church, who had 
recently resigned his pastorate, but who 
was compelled by the love of his con- 
gregation to withdraw his resignation. 
The meeting of the congregation when 
this action was taken was the largest 
ever held, and their unanimous expres- 
sion of love and esteem for their pastor 
was of such a nature that he could not 
refuse tocontinue to labor for them, 
though he had been pastor of the 
church for thirty years and had been 
preaching without intermission for fifty 
years. 

In the article in the February inaga- 
zine we said : 

‘*TIn the counsels and admonitions ad- 
dressed to his dearly beloved son Timo- 
thy, the Apostle Paul says : 

Study to shew thyself approved unto 
God, a workman that needeth not to be 
ashamed, rightly dividing the word of 
truth. 

If thou-put the brethren in remem- 
brance of these things, thou shalt be a 
good minister of Jesus Christ, nour- 
ished up inthe words of faith and of 
gooa doctrine, whereunto thou hast 
attained. . 

‘*It is no exaggeration to say that in 
the history of New York City there has 
not been any minister of the Gospel who 
commanded the respect and 
tion of the community at 


admira- 
large and 
gained the love of Christian people 
more than has Dr. John Hall.’’ 

We little thought when that was pub- 
lished that within a few months we 
should use it again in an obituary no- 
tice of the great and good man. 

In the early summer Dr. Hall went 
on his vacation to England, with the 


intention to return to his church about 
the middle of September. He was ac- 
companied by Mrs. Hall, his loving,de- 
voted helpmeet since their marriage in 
1852. Arrangements for his return to 
America had been made early in Sep- 
tember when he was taken seriously ill 
at his sister's residence in Bangor, Ire- 
land, and on September 17, the day he 
and Mrs. Hall were to take the steamer 
for this country, he was taken from this 
life to the eternal life with God. 


THE CAUSE OF DEATH. 

Heart disease was the cause of Dr. 
Hall’s death. It was thought by 
some persons that the circumstances 
attending resignation from the 
pastorate of the Fifth Avenue Church 
affected him so seriously that his life 
was short: ned. Others said that the 
expulsion of the Jewish missionary, 
Herman Warzawiak, from the member- 
ship of the Fifth Avenue Church by the 
session, caused Dr. Hall great pain, as 
he had believed in Warzawiak’s sin- 
cerity and Christian profession. But 
early in June the New York 777sune 
published a letter from Dr. Hall saying 
he had not been fully informed regard- 
ing Warzawiak, and as far as he or his 
Church was concerned the 
closed. 

Dr. Hall had been affected 
heart disease for many years. I1 « let- 
ter to one of his dearest friends, Mr. 
Robert Bonner of this city, written in 
Buxton, England, and dated August 2, 
18y8, Dr. Halil makes this clear. Com- 
menting on this letter,which is publish- 
ed below, the New York Christian Ad- 
vocate of October 6, says: 

Some physicians have taken the 
ground that most forms of heart disease 
tend to long life, by the care and mod- 
eration which they induce in those af- 
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THE LATE REV. DR. 'OHN HALL. 
From photograph by C incellor, of Dublin; which is specially prized by his amily. 
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fected by them; and this goes far toward 
explaining certain peculiarities in the 
style of Dr. Hall, which were noted as 
long as fifteen years ago, great modera- 
tion in certain parts of his discourse 
where ordinarily he would have spoken 
with much unction. 

The following is Dr. Hall’s letter to 
Mr. Bonner : 

‘*T have been at this place since I ar- 
rived in England, on June 11, and as 
far as appetite, sleep and freedom from 
pain are symptoms, I have gained since 
coming here. 

‘* But here is the point which causes 
me much anxiety—not so much regard- 
ing myself as regarding the dear con- 
gregation, my love for which has grown 
stronger than ever during this long 
term of enforced inactivity. The phy- 
sician who has examined and prescribed 
for me before has been dealing with me 
asa patient. He agrees with the medi- 
cal gentlemen in New York who ascrib- 
ed my sickness toa disordered state of 
the heart, and he is very decided in the 
opinion that for me to proceed with 
preaching would endanger life. 

‘In reply tomy plea that I have 
known of the irregular action of my 
heart for many years, he urges that in 
my advanced years I should change the 
position, and he quotes two ministers 


whom he warned as he now does me, 
who died in the pulpit. 
‘*T have now entered on my seven- 


tieth year, and I cannot but fear that 
were I to attempt the continuance of 
the entire work it would be labor and 
sorrow, not only to myself and friends, 
Why, then, 
That you may under- 


but to the congregation. 
du I write you ? 
stand the situation ; that you may talk 
confidentially over it with the elders 
and trustees as you have opportunity, 
and do whatever is to be done to obtain 
a minister who would be the responsible 
occupant of the position, as 
when following Dr. -Rice.’’ 

It was Dr. Hall’s wish to retire from 


I became 


the arduous labors of the pastorate 
some years ago, and when he did resign 
last January he intended that his action 
should be final. But the love of his 
people, expressed in a manner never be- 
fore witnessed in any church in New 
York, induced him to reconsider his 
resignation. Had he lived to return 
from Europe he would have resigned 
from the pastorate to become a _ univer- 
sal pastor,a Bishop of the whole Church 
of Christ, by strengthening believers in 
the faith and helping all denominations 
to ingather all those who are outside the 
fold of Christ. He was the friend of 
allmen. As Dr. Radcliffe said at his 
funeral, ‘‘ The man that wanted to see 
him was the man he wanted to see.’’ 


THE FUNERAL SERVICE. 


Dr. Hall’s body was brought to this 
country, andon Tuesday, October 4, 
the funeral service was held in the Fifth 
Avenue Church. It was the greatest 
demonstration of love and respect for a 
minister of the Gospel ever witnessed in 
this city. ‘The New York Odserver of 
October 6 contained a most complete re- 
port of the service, with the names of 
the hundreds of ministers of all denom- 
inations who attended, and the ad- 
dresses by the Moderator of the General 
Assembly of the Presbyterian Church, 
the Rev. Dr. Radcliffe of Washington, 
and the Rev. Dr. William Paxton of 
Princeton Theological Seminary, who 
had preacked the sermon at the instal- 
lation of Dr. Hall as Pastor of the Fifth 
Avenue Church in 1867. All who loved 
Dr. Hall—and they include every man, 
woman and child who knew him— 
should obtain a copy of that issue of the 
Observer. 

The press, secular and religious, paid 
tribute to the gieatness of the man and 
the beauty and nobility of his character 
in language that could scarcely be par- 
alleled. Even the Jewish Messenger of 


this city, while regretting that Dr. Hall 
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was imposed upon by Warzawiak, said: 

It is only just to the deceased pas- 
tor’s memory to recall how eloqueutly 
he spoke in behalf of the Jews of Russia 
at the Chickering Hall meeting in 1882. 
His presence itself was a benediction— 
his simple words, his earnest manner, 
his gentle yet convincing tones, were 
charged that evening with electric 
force, and magnetized the vast audience. 
With no less tact and eloquence was he 
heard on the platform of the Young 
Men’s Hebrew Association in its 
early years. Dr. Hall’s success as 
a preacher was due to no sensa- 
tional efforts, but sprang from the 
largeness of his heart and the genuine- 
ness of his character, no less than his 
strength of belief. Such men require no 
advertisement—they are loved for them- 
selves and the sincerity of their nature. 

From the commencement of this work 
for the evangelization of the Roman 
Catholics in this city in 1879 Dr. Hall 
was interested init. Inthe article in 
the February magazine, already referred 
to, we said : 

‘*Christ’s Mission and all converted 
Catholics have no better friend than 
Dr. Hall. His early ministry in Ire- 
land was devoted to the evangelization 
of the Roman Catholics of that coun- 
try, and he has always manifested the 
greatest interest in their spiritual wel- 
fare. He has preached in Masonic 
Temple at the services we have held 
there, and his sermon has been pub- 
lished in a booklet, with the title, ‘‘ Bi- 
ble Reasons Why We Are Protestants.’’ 
Of his personal kindness, and that of 
Mrs. Jiall, to the editor of this maga- 
zine and his family, especially in their 
recent bereavement, we say nothing, 
for no words could adequately express 
what such ministry of sympathy and 
loving kindness has done to comfort 
and bless us.’’ 

A memorial service for Dr. Hall was 
held in Christ’s Mission Sunday even- 
ing, October 16, when addresses were 
delivered by the Rev. Joseph Sanderson 
D. D. LL.D., the Rev. Albert B. King, 








Elder William Campbell of the Fifth 
Avenue Church, and the Pastor of the 
Mission. 

Among the many letters we received 
from Dr. Hall was one in 1887 address- 


ed to *‘ Father O’Connor, Bible House, 
New York,’’ in which he said : 
‘*Having been for many years in 
close contact with Roman Catholic peo- 
ple, and in some degree in controversy, 
may I be forgiven if I give you a bit of 
experience? It is easy to fight earnest- 
ly and exercise the intellect, and yet 
lose one’s own spiritual heart-fervor 
which can only be retained by personal 
non-controversial feeding on the Word. 
‘*T see that in your magazine you 
are dealing with the controversy in 
which it seems to me great wisdom is 
needed. Too many declaim against 
Rome as against Christ (so they render 
‘Antichrist’), and seem to go too far 
and can be plausibly answered. Sup- 
pose Antichrist to mean (as the Greek 
anti often must mean) a@ substitute for 
Christ, like him, professing friendship 
to him, but practically superseding 
him—the argument is intelligible and I 
think cogent. For the ove Mediator 
Rome offers many; for the Divine Teach- 
er and Prophet, the infallible Pope; for 
the Spirit of God, the priestly virtue and 
the virtue of the sacraments, etc., etc. 
Probably you have thought this all out. 
‘*Among the best, most scholarly 
works on the controversy I put Zhe 
Catholic Layman, issued in Dublin 
many years ago. Wylieon the Papacy 
I found good. ‘Thompson's book on 
‘The Papacy and Civil Power’ is inter- 
esting as by an American Statesman. 
‘*While writing there is much I 
would like to say —-but—I hardly know 
if I address my letter aright—to Father 
O’Connor—but I do not know any 
other way. I pray God to guide you 


into the best ways of working, living, 
and perpetuating good influences. 
‘* Yours most truly, 


pe ceeds.” 
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BY ELIZABETH ARROTT WELLS, 


CHAPTER IX. 


Thou art precious, therefore fear not, 
Precious unto me! 
I have made thee for my glory, 
I have loved thee. 
—F.R H. 





N the following days Lady Isabel no- 
$ ticed that instead of sharing the 
watch beside Adrien, Marie spent much 
of her time alone,coming only to the sick 
chamber when it could not be avoided. 
Her sisterly affection was not to be 
questioned, therefore her present behav- 
ior was all the more mysterious 

Though Adrien daily grew stronger 
he was still too weak for conversation, 
and no explanation had been given re- 
garding his absence. Indeed, the only 
words that he had spoken had been a 
feeble request that Lady Isabel would 
not leave him. As the days went by 
she was constantly by his side; yet as 
she ministered to him so tenderly a 
troubled feeling about Marie never left 
her. 

Suddenly, however, all other thoughts 
were lost in one. Father Jerome ap- 
peared, and what did his coming por- 
tend ! 

For some time past he had received 
Ignatius’ reports with an amused satis- 
faction. His plans for arousing the 
villagers’ superstitions had proved most 
successful, and he felt that now they 
were more than ever his willing slaves. 
But when he heard of Adrien’s return, 
and that no one had been able to un- 
ravel the mystery, he decided to start 
immediately for Beaumont. 

His first interview was with Father 
Vincent. He listened to all the latter 
could tell, but was sorely disappointéd. 
‘* You say that since his reappearance 
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you have heard the confessions ofall the 
household without discovering a single 
clew ?’’ he asked finally. 

‘‘Of all excepting Lady Isabel and 
her proteges,’’ returned Father Vincent 
shrugging his broad shoulders expres- 
sively. ‘‘ You know that since Father 
Augustine,s debility these are the only 
confessions he has reserved, and certain- 
ly I should not wish to dispute that 
honor.’’ 

An amused smile stole over Father 
Jerome’s face at the speaker’s vexation, 
and this was silently resented by the 
irate priest. 

‘*T should have mentioned Antoine 
also,’’ the latter remarked, ‘‘but as you 
have so inexplicably—’’ 

‘*Sure enough!’’ and Father Jerome 
sprang from his chair. ‘‘ The old hea- 
then! Why has he been overlooked?’’ 

It was now the younger priest’s turn 
for revenge. 

‘‘Indeed? Can it be possible that you 
have forgotten Antoine ?’’ he asked in 
an amazed tone. ‘‘Why he was the first 
in my thoughts. I have had him close- 
ly watched, and can vouch that he has 
never left the castle since Adrien’s dis- 
appearance, except when out on search- 
ing expeditions, and then Ignatius was 
always present. I must confess, how- 
ever,’’ he added sarcastically, ‘‘ I have 
often wondered that so faithless a son 
of the church was permitted to retain 
such an important position in the 
castle.”’ 

These words, as well as the tone in 
which they were uttered, brought a 
quick retort from Father Jerome. 

“Vou need not have wondered, my 
brother, it you had been aware of al] 
the castle secrets. And,’’ he added 
with a complacent smile, ‘‘ at this late 
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date I presume it will do no harm to 
explain matters alittle. Then you will 
see why I have tolerated the old man’s 
presence for a single moment.’’ 

Settling himself more comfortably in 
his great arm chair he began the 
story. 

“It is all owing to a miserable codicil 
in the Baron’s will,’’ he said with an 
impatient frown. ‘* You see the title 
and lands were to go to the distant cous- 
in to whom Lady Isabel now pays an 
enormous rental for the privilege of re- 
maining in the castle. 

‘‘ Well, the Baron’s personal wealth 
was to be his daughter’s for life, uncon- 
ditionally; her mother’s dowry, which 
has remained intact, was left to the Lady 
Isabel with the proviso that she marry 
before the age of thirty, otherwise it 
was to go to our convent here. Now 
this unfortunate codicil stated that ifthe 
will were violated in one particular, and 
the Lady Isabel die childless, the Bar- 
on’s whole fortune should go to this 
same cousin instead ofthe Church. The 
dowry fund is all right. Long ago our 
young lady relieved us of all anxiety on 
that score;’’ and the priest rubbed his 
hands with gleeful satisfaction; “ still 
the Baron’s fortune is not to be despis- 
ed, and if the Lady Isabel die without 
heirs that, too, will be ours, and the 
shrine of Our Lady at Beaumont will 
become one of the richest and most fam- 
ous in France. Do you wonder, there- 
fore, that I treat the codicil withso much 
respect ?’’ 

‘*But Antoine ?’’ Father Vincent ven- 
tured to remark. 

‘‘Ah, yes. I had quite forgotten. 
Well, the will enjoined that Antoine 
should retain his office for life, to be 
succeeded by ‘tis son, if the latter so de- 
sire. Now, unfortunately, both An- 
toine and this impecunious cousin are 
aware of that wretched codicil, so I am 
quite powerless to demand the steward’s 
dismissal. Still,’’ he mused, ‘‘the old 





heatheh need not be feared so long as 
you keep a strict watch over his move- 
ments, and he remain as hostile as ever 
to all religious influences. Since his 
lady’s unhappy experience,’’ and here 
the priest again smiled, ‘‘Antoine’s hat- 
red for the Huguenots seem only equal- 
led by his resentment towards our holy 
Mother Church. But I must hasten to 
the castle. Be vigilant! This mystery 
must and shall be unveiled!’’ 

So saying Father Jerome proceeded 
on his tour of investigation. His first 
interview at the castle was with Father 
Augustine. After a hasty salutation he 
announced the object of his visit. 

‘* Has neither Lady Isabel nor Marie 
given you any clew to this strange oc- 
currence ?’’ was his first question. 

‘* No, Father Jerome,’’ the other an- 
swered gravely. ‘‘I am quite sure that 
both are as ignorant on the subject as 
yourself, though I believe Marie as- 
cribes it wholly to supernatural 
agency.”’ 

‘‘And the Lady Isabel ?’’ 

**Regavds it as inexplicable. But 
what theory have you formed your- 
selt?’’ 

Now Father Jerome was just about 
to ask that same question, but he quite 
forgot his intention as he replied with 
some vehemence: 

‘*T certainly have formed one; for 
when heresy is rife in the land very lit- 
tle wisdom is needed to scent its fell 
presence. Therefore, in every mystery 
this is my first thought—a heretical 
plot! Let us expect it, search for it, 
and not rest until all offenders be drag- 
ged forth to their rightful doom!” and 
with a wave of his hand he strode an- 
grily away. 

Now Adrien himself was to be exam- 
ined. As he reached the sick chamber 
Lady Isabel came quickly forward, her 
finger upon her lips. 

‘‘He sleeps, Father,” she whispered 
quietly, though her heart beat wildly at 
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this sudden appearance. ‘‘And every 
such moment is precious. Pardon me, 
I pray, if I say he cannot be disturbed.’’ 

‘‘T was merely seeking some light on 
this mystery so puzzling to us all,’’ re- 
plied the priest graciously. ‘Has he 
told you aught ?”’ 

Lady Isabel easily discerned his dis- 
pleasure, but answered calmly: 

‘* No, Father, for he is only allowed 
to speak when necessary. Still he 
seems much stronger to day, and if you 
so desire I will question him myself and 
report immediately. You see, Father 
Jerome,’’ she continued with a pleasant 
smile, ‘‘ I must carry out my orders— 
‘never to be disturbed while sleeping, 
nor excited in any way.’ Will you 
kindly leave the matter with me for the 
present, and forgive my apparent dis- 
courtesy ?’’ 

Even Father Jerome was not proof 
against that winning smile. In spiteof 
himself he bowed courteously, and mut- 
tering a hasty benediction, he left 
her. 

When, later, Adrien awoke he found 
his devoted nurse regarding him with 
tender solicitude. For she was think- 
ing of her recent promise and feared 
lest it proved harmful to him. 

‘*‘T want to have alittle talk with you, 


Aimee,’’ he said. ‘‘I feel more like 
my old selfto day. How long have I 
been ill ?’’ 


‘‘Not so very long, my Adrien,’’ she 
responded brightly ‘‘But see, here is 
Antoine! Let us hear what the head 
nurse says. Antoine, will a little chat 
injure our patient ?”’ 

‘‘No, my lady,’’ he said with a beam- 
ing smile, ‘‘you have worked wonders! 
To-morrow he will be able to sit up for 
a short time, and to-day I think a little 
conversation will do you both good, if 
you permit my saying so;’’and Antoine 
turned away, with a look of great con- 
tentment. 

‘‘Aimee,’’ Adrien ‘spoke softly, as 


once more they were alone, ‘‘I have 
been thinking, thinking, thinking all 
this time, though too weak to speak, 
and often my thoughts have been very 
sweet. Sweeter, Aimee, than I had 
ever dreamed of!’’ 

‘‘And now I am to hear them dear- 
est ?’’ 

““Yes, Aimee. How often I have 
wished to speak them since my illness, 
but could vot. I have gradually re- 
membered all that occurred after the 
thunderbolt which tore away the ground, 
hurling me into the raging torrent. I 
found myself passing along a rocky ledge 
with little depth of water. Instinctively 
I grasped a jagged point and witha 
mighty effort dragged myself beyond 
the rushing flood. I must have then 
lost consciousness, for when next I 
looked up the storm had ceased and the 
stars were gleaming. Where wasI? I 
could not tell. I know not now. Never 
in all my rambles had I seen the great 
cavern into which I finally managed to 
crawl and where at last my miserable 
position well nigk drove me mad.’’ 

‘‘Speak no more, Adrien,’’ Lady Isa- 
bel hastened to say. ‘‘To-morrow you 
can tell the rest.’’ 

For a few moments Adrien was silent, 
but again he spoke. 

‘*Let me tell it all now, Aimee; it seems 
to ease my mind when sharing these 
long imprisoned thoughts. Besides 
the remainder of my story is the best of 
all.” 

‘*At first, he resumed, ‘‘ I rejoiced 
over my escape, but soon came the dis- 
tracting thought that probably the cav- 
ern would prove my tomb. I realized 
that no one could possibly discover my 
shelter. The narrow gorge, shadowed 
by great forest trees, would hold its se- 
cret well, for a jutting rock quite hid 
the cavern from any one scanning the 
stream from above. My limb was too 


badly injured for me to scale my prison 
I must die uncared for, un- 


walls. 
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shriven, and then—oh! the terror of 
those moments! Never before, Aimee, 
had death seemed so terrible, not even 
on the battlefield. My life, always be- 
fore viewed so complacently, now rose 
as a mighty barrier between my soul 
and paradise. I felt that my child- 
hood’s faith could never atone for my 
later years of neglected or enforced de- 
votion. With only a few hours of life 
before me, renewed efforts were impos- 
sible. Surely a just God must banish 
me forever from His presence. Purga- 
tory at the very best would be my ever- 
lasting portion. 

‘*In silent despair I reviewed my life 
up to the hour when we gathered in our 
chapel to celebrate St. Bartholomew's 
Day.” He paused for breath. Lady 
Isabel was about to speak, but he ex- 
claimed eagerly: ‘‘Ah no, Aimee! You 
must let me finish. I could not stop 
now! Listen. As I thought of that 
service I remembered, dear friend, 
some of the words, but I grew bewild- 
ered and was about to give up when a 
single strain from the Ze Deum 
seemed to ring through the gloomy 
cavern, and I found myself repeating the 
words over and over again. Suddenly 
I stopped, for like a lightning flash their 
blessed meaning dawned, and in an in- 
stant my whole soul went forth in that 
cry ‘ Lord, O, Help Thy servant whom 
Thou hast redeemed with Thy precious 
blood!’ 
swer was returned, even the thought 


Dearest friend, quickly the an- 


that nothing but love could have paid 
such a price—a price that more than 
equalled all my debt, the 4/o0d of the 
eternal Son of God!”’ 

Adrien stopped, 
emotion. 

‘*Let us thank Him together,’’ and 
kneeling beside Adrien, Lady Isabel 
poured forth a veritable Ze Deum of 
thanksgiving. 

In no other way could she give ex- 
pression to thefullness of her joy. Then 


overpowered with 


quietly rising she rearranged the pil- 
lows for his much needed rest, and re- 
sumed her place beside him. 

As the shades of night stole through 
the room Lady Isabel recollected her 
promise, and realizing that Father 
Jerome would brook no further delay, 
she decided to proceed at once to ful- 
fil it. 

‘*Tell me, my Adrien,’’ she whisper- 
ed, ‘‘ what else you remember. How 
was your return accomplished ?’’ 

‘*T only remember one thing more, 
Aimee. I felt that, lost to earthly 
succor, God could never forget me. I 
had been too dearly bought; my soul’s 
redemption had cost the blood of His 
only beloved Son. So committing my- 
self to His keeping, I fellasleep. When 
I awoke I was here. I can tell no 
more.”’ 

‘‘And think no more about it, my 
dear child. Sleep now, or you will be 
too weary for to-imorrow’s treat. Yet 
before I leave you let me repeat some 
very precious words which I think 
must surely refresh you 
comes.”’ 

Then, for the first time, she spoke 
aloud those words which so continually 
rang through her mind: 

‘‘T am persuaded that neither life, nor 
death, 


’ 


ere slumber 


nor angels, nor principalities, 
nor powers, nor things present, nor 
things to come, nor height, nor depth, 
nor any other creature shall be able 
to separate us from the love of God 
which is in Christ Jesus our Lord.’’ 

Adrien listened with rapt attention, 
and would have spoken had not Lady 
Isabel laid her hand over his lips 

With a happy smile he acquiesced, 
and soon she had the satisfaction of 
seeing him fall into a gentle slumber. 

Then she left him, going to Father Je- 
rome with her very meagre intelligence, 
having resolved to say nothing of Ad- 


Tien’s spiritual experience, nor of the 


existence of the hidden cave. 
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CHAPTER X. 
Listen! for the Lord hath spoken! 
‘¢ Fear thou not!” saith He; 
‘‘When thou passest through the waters, 
I will be with thee!” —F.R.H. 





A few days later, when Father Jer- 
ome left Beaumont, it was with the 
settled determination to return speed- 
ily and remain until the mystery was 
fully solved. 

Meanwhile Ignatius was provided 
with instructions suitable for any em- 
ergency. Furthermore this wily agent 
had now a coadjutor whose vigilance 
and loyalty quite equalled his own. 

This was no other than Marie de 
Beaumont. 

Father Jerome had won from her the 
explanation which those who loved her 
best half suspected yet dreaded to have 
verified. 

Her prayers for Adrien’s return had 
been answered far beyond her brightest 
expectations but never could she forget 
her solemn vow to heaven—the of- 
fering of her own life for his; a living 
death within convent walls in exchange 
for her brother’s life. 

Nothing could have suited Father 
Jerome better, and he accordingly 
soothed Marie by depicting the blessed- 
ness of the new life awaiting her, as 
well as the immeasurable benefits she 
would thereby secure both for herself 
and her loved ones; for the thought of 
separation from Lady Isabel and Adrien 
was almost breaking her heart. 

Before taking the final step, however, 
she was to keepthe matter secret; a 
most important duty demanded her 
presence in the castle, even that of aid- 
ing to unearth the supposed Huguenot 
conspiracy. Itwas even hinted that 
should she discover the plot it might 
lead to the cancellation of her unfor- 
tunate vow. After Father Jerome’s 
departure, Marie grew more like her 
old self and Lady Isabel rejoiced that 
the cloud seemed passing away 


Adrien improved daily. The Parisian 
surgeon who had finally arrived, con- 
firmed Antoine’ssad verdict that Adrien 
must abandon all hope of a military 
career. 

Even though restored to health, the 
rocks had inflicted wounds which would 
render him ineligible for active service. 
This was a grievous disappointment to 
the young soldier but he had learned 
the comfort of trusting all to that 
heavenly Love and Wisdom which over- 
ruled all his ways. 

Early one morning as Lady Isabel 
entered his chamber she was greeted 
with an eager question. 

‘*T have a favor to ask,’’ Adrien 
cried, ‘‘can you guess it Aimee?’’ 

‘* No dear, but I grant it unasked! ”’ 

‘*Itis only this’’ he said smilingly, 
‘* will you not gather some of those de- 
licious water cresses near the castle 
road? Iam sure they willdous both 
good!’’ 

‘*T see!’’ she exclaimed, ‘‘this is 
planned for my benefit more than your 
own! Well, I am sure a little stroll this 
beautiful morning will be very enjoy- 
able, especially when undertaken in 
your service! And here is Marie! Now 
I shall not be missed,” and without de- 
lay Lady Isabel retired to prepare for 
her excursion. 

Hitherto Marie had studiously avoid- 
ed a private interview with Adrien. It 
was therefore with great delight he now 
hailed this opportune visit though his 
affectionate greeting was met with a cold 
response which chilled his very heart. 

Meantime, Lady Isabel with her 
favorite attendants, Ursule and Antoine, 
started forth, taking a path which led 
directly to the meadow brook. 

After her long confinement the pure 
mountain air seemed to breathea special 
blessing while the great forest trees 
drooped over her with loving welcome. 

As she reached the meadow the land- 
scape seemed more than usually attrac- 
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tive in its peaceful beauty, and the little 
brook never before so sparkling as it 
rippled gaily over the pebbles, sending 
many a Sly spray into the faces of the 
fair forget-me-nots fringing its banks. 

Her basket was soon filled, but Isa- 
bel still lingered; loath to leave the 

beautiful spot, she sent Ursule to gather 
some of her blue favorites by the water- 
course while she remained within the 
cool shades of the forest. 

Antoine silently took his place beside 
her. 

‘*O, Antoine,’’ she exclaimed at 
last, ‘‘ the world is so beautiful, is it 
not?’’ then adding half to herself, 
‘“*But, why wonder? ‘ All things were 
made by Him,’ My Saviour and my 
Lord !”’ 

A deep groan fell from Antoine’s lips. 
One glance at his face and all the 
brightness vanished from Lady Isabel’s. 

‘* Antoine’’ she said hurriedly, ‘‘tell 
me your trouble!’’ 

‘“Do notask my Lady, I beseech 
you. PerhapsI am mistaken.”’ 

He tried to speak cheerfully but his 
gentle mistress could not be deceived. 

‘* Antoine! ’’ and now her voice indi- 
cated her resolve to know all, ‘‘I feel 
that your trouble may not be entirely 
your own butalso mine. ‘Therefore 
you must not only tell me all, but do so 
instantly.’’ 

Antoine glanced at the speaker for a 
single moment and then yielded to the 
irresistible influence of her calm fearless 
eyes. 

‘“* My Lady,”’ he began, ‘‘I might as 
well keep nothing back. Soon you 
must know all. I cannot conceive how 
the vile thought could have entered any 
mind, but alas! my lady has been sus- 
pected of heresy.” 

He bent eagerly forward but he read 
no denial in the lady’s eyes. His voice 
sank into a whisper as he added, 

‘‘And O, my lady, who is your 
accuser ?”’ 


‘* Ignatius !”’ 

‘**Mlle. Marie!’’ like a groan the words 
came from his lips and as a look of un- 
utterable agony swept over Lady Isa- 
bel’s countenance he turned quickly 
away. 

In a few minutes she 
him. 

‘*Tt is the will of God,’’ she said, 
‘‘and Antoine I must not rebel. Only 
too well I remember the anguish of an- 
other’s heart more than twenty years 
ago,’’—She paused, then added firmly 
‘*T must know all. What have you 
heard ?”’ 

The speaker’s face was blanched but 
not by thought of impending ill. An- 
toine’s words had made a far deeper 
wound than even he imagined ; but its 
very depth seemed to impart strength 
and calmness as with hands tightly 
clasped she awaited his reply. 

‘*T must be brief, my lady, Ursule 
will soon return. Since Father Jerome’s 
departure I have noticed Ignatius’ pres- 
ence within the castle at unwonted 
hours. Soon I observed that he sought 
frequent interviews with Mlle. Marie. 
Father Jerome and Ignatius in league 
was bad enough. For Mlle. Marie to be 
entangled in their evil deeds was far 
worse and so I watched even more 
closely. Yesterday Mlle. Marie was 
busy among her plants; I saw her often 
stop and look anxiously about. When 
Ignatius appeared she uttered a painful 
cry, but quickly ceased, clasping her 
crucifix and looking appealingly up- 

wards. Unseen, I heard enough. 
Father Jerome was to be instantly in- 
formed of the evidence secured against 
you. Already this messenger has been 
sent; but Gaspard is on his track sworn 
to secrecy. He will doubtless intercept 
him, and for ashort time delay the 
danger.’’ 

He ceased abruptly for Ursule ap- 
proached. As she caught sight of Lady 
Isabel she hurried forward. 
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“Is my lady ill?’’ she asked 
anxiously. 

‘* No my good Ursule, I am not ill, 
but must ask you to precede me, taking 
the flowers toM. Adrien with the word 
that I shall soon follow.’’ With reas- 
suring smile she pointed toward the 
castle and Ursule reluctantly obeyed. 

‘* Thank you, my faithful Antoine,’’ 
she said when once more they were 
alone, ‘‘ for such you have been from 
my earliest days. Before long we shall 
be separated, and O, Antoine it must 
not be forever! ‘‘Tell me!’’ she asked 
earnestly, ‘‘ how would you like to have 
an Almighty Friend whose word stands 
pledged that no evil shall befall you? 
There is One who would be such a friend 
to you. True, evil may seem to be the 
Christian’s portion, but one day we 
shall look back and see all the way was 
resplendent with His love.’’ 

‘. Fain would I,my lady,’’ he replied, 
‘* But your words are deep with mys- 
tery. Whocaresto thus befriend old 
Antoine ?’’ 

‘* Let me tell you ! God so loved you, 
Antoine that He gave His only beloved 
Son to die for you, in your place, An- 
tonie. Receive Him as your own and 
only Saviour, and you shall not perish 
but have eternal life Ask Him to be- 
come your Almighty Saviour and Friend 
and you too, need fear no evil for 
this world or the next. Will you 
not?’’ 

‘* T will think of your words,my lady, 
but not now!’’ the old man _ hastily 
brushed away a tear as he spoke. ‘‘My 
lady’s peril is all that I can think of 
now. Let us go to Father Augustine.’’ 

‘* Father Augustine ;’’ repeated Isa- 
bel; O, why have I forgotten him? 
His danger must be first considered,’’ 
and rising quickly she led the way up- 
wards. They did not speak until reach- 
ing the castle. 

Antoine,’’ she then said, ‘‘ request 
Mlle. Marie to remain with Adrien till 


I rejoin them. I must first go to Father 
Augustine.’’ Shesoon stood within the 
little chamber. 

‘*O, my dear friend,’’ she cried, 
** you are in imminent danger !’’ 

She could say no more. Pressing her 
hand over her heart as if to still its wild 
beating, she sank into a chair. 

‘*T know all, my daughter, and am 
ready,’’ he said calmly, ‘‘ But only too 
well I know your anguish. Let us tell 
Him !”’’ 

Very tenderly the aged priest laid his 
hand upon her bowed head, then knelt 
beside her. 

Yet it was more for Marie than for 
themselves, he now poured out his soul 
in prayer, and they arose strengthened 
and comforted. 

** My dear Father, advise me what to 
do,’’ Lady Isabel said finally ; ‘‘ Shall 
I see Marie and urge her to tell me all? 
And Adrien ?”’ 

‘*T deem it wiser to conceal our dis- 
covery from Marie. Adrien, however, 
must be at once informed. ‘‘ And yet,’’ 
he added thoughtfully, ‘‘in view of her 
eternal welfare our silence seems most 
culpable. Yes! let us both speak to her 
when the Lord gives the opportunity. I 
will join you later in Adrien’s cham- 
ber.’”’ 

When Lady Isabel arrived there she 
found Adrien alone. 

‘“Where is Marie?’’ she tried to 
speak naturally, but Adrien instantly 
observed the change which had passed 
over her. 

‘*Marie only remained a few min- 
utes,’’ he replied sadly, ‘‘ but tell me 
what has happened, Aimee, for the 
brightness has all vanished from your 
face?’’ 

‘‘Saw you no change in Marie?”’ 
she asked, ‘‘no melting of her cold re- 
serve ?”’ 


‘* None whatever, but what have you 
learned ?’’ and he waited impatiently 
for her answer. 
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‘‘Only what is inexpressibly sad. 
Listen quietly as I tell youall. Yet 
first look as I have looked into the face 
of Christ our Lord, ere you condemn.’’ 

Then, taking his hand, she revealed 
the sad secret. 

‘* It is indeed, terrible,’’ he murmur- 
ed, ‘‘ Our darling little Marie ! May our 
Lord reveal himself to her, when her 
hour of remorse has come ; for come it 
surely must !”’ 

And now Father Augustine joined 
them. 

‘* Antoine has just heard that his son, 
disguised himself as a highwayman, has 
succeeded in securing Ignatius’ dis- 
patch. A second one, however, will 
soon follow. The Lord has granted us 
this respite. Whatis to be done?’’ 
Very quietly the priest had spoken and 
for the first time his listeners realized 
their position. 

‘* What do you advise Father?’’ Lady 
Isabel inquired in the same calm voice. 

‘‘Tf possible a retreat to a place of 
safety for you, my children, but not for 
myself. All I desire is power to fear- 
lessly confess my faith in Christ alone 
for pardon and peace.’’ 

Adrien was about to protest, but the 
priest added gently, ‘‘ No, my children, 
do not refuse me this honor. You may 
have many years to testify in His Name. 
Even should I go with you, in asingle 
day’s march all my feeble strength 
would be expended.” 

Then ere they could reply he rapidly 
revealed Antoine’s plan. 

The Baron de Beaumont had once 
told Father Augustine of a secret cham- 
ber in the castle. For many years its 
presence had been known only to the 
head of the house of Beaumont 
and his male heir. Failing in the 
latter he had confided his secret to the 
priest under the solemn promise that it 
should never be revealed without urgent 
cause. This knowledge had been the 
means of Adrien’s deliverance ; for the 


torrent had swept him into the cavern 
forming the outer entrance to this secret 
chamber. 

Antoine now proposed that Lady Isa- 
bel and Adrien should take refuge 
there, until they could be safely con- 
veyed from Beaumont. 

‘* And Marie?’’ both exclaimed as 
the speaker ceased. ‘‘ Surely she can 
be induced to go with us?’’ 

‘*Your hearts speak, my children, 
rather than your reason. It were worse 
than useless to ask her. Your only 
avenue of escape would thus be lost.”’ 

Sadly they acquiesced and after a 
brief prayer they parted; Lady Isabel 
going to seek Marie. One last loving 
effort must be made to win her to the 
truth. 

[To BE CONTINUED. | 


Dr. Hall’s Sermon. 








The tract, ‘‘ Bible Reasons Why We 
are Protestants,’’ by the late Rev. Dr. 
John Hall, is one of the best things on 
the subject that has been published. 
Dr. Hall preached this sermon at the 
Reformed Catholic Services in Masonic 
Temple in February 1896. A stenograp- 
hic report of it was taken by Dr. Paul 
Pollach, the distinguished converted 
priest who is now practising medicine 
in Chicago and at the same time doing 
a noble Christian work. 

We sent the report to Dr. Hall, who, 
on returning the corrected procfs, said in 
his letter: ‘‘ It is a good report consid- 
ering that it was not made by a profes- 
sional stenographer.”” In asubsequent 
letter dated March 26, 1896, he said: 

‘‘My DEAR BroTHER:—If you have 
any spare numbers of THE CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC containing the sermon, I 
think I could use them to make your 
work known in some quarters wbich the 
magazine does not reach. 

‘**T shall be glad to get a number of 
the tracts. Yours faithfully, 

“Ty, Bae.” 
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FATHER 0’CONNOR’S LETTERS TO CARDINAL GIBBONS. 


FIFTH SERIES. 
Vv. 


New York, November, 1898. 

Sir :—Until the American and Spanish Peace Commissioners now in 
session in Paris have arranged the conditions of peace and finally de- 
termined what disposition shall be made of the Spanish colonies that 
have come into our possession, the war with Spain is not ended. Hence 
I think it well to continue to call your attention to some of the phases of 
the contest between this new country and old Spain. The war has been 
in reality a struggle between the new order of things in the world and 
the old. In the victories that have attended our forces by sea and land 
in this contest and the pre-eminence that our Republic has attained 
among the nations of the earth, old things are passed away, and a!l things 
are become new. This Scriptural phrase was applied by the Apostle to 
the ‘‘ new creature in Christ ’’ when a person is converted. But it can 
also be appropriately used in reference to nations, which are merely the 
aggregate of individuals. When a person is converted to Christ he is a 
new creature, with a new heart, new responsibilities, new duties ; his life 
is different from what it was. The war with Spain has made the United 
States a new nation, and it realizes its duties and responsibilities as such. 
It is marching on. The Lord has directed the course of events in this 
country for the last six months. Even those who do not habitually ac- 
knowledge His supremacy and power have said that some ‘‘unseen force’’ 
has evidently been at work in giving us such glorious victories as those 
of Dewey at Manila and of our army and navy in Cuba and Porto Rico. 
That ‘‘ unseen force ’’ Christians call God, ‘‘ the blessed and only Poten- 
tate, the King of kings, and Lord of lords: dwelling in the light which 
no man can approach unto; whom no man hath seen, or can see: to 
whom be honor and power everlasting.’’ (1. Tim. vi.) Admiral Dewey 
himself gave all the glory to God for his victory at Manila. As reported 
in the New York 77zdbune, September 23, 1898, he said, while gazing at 
the American flag floating over the city of Manila: ‘‘I hope it will float 
there forever, forever. It isstrange that we have wrested an empire 
from Spain, and that with the loss of only a few men. Our Navy did 
most remarkable work. If I werea religious man, and I hope Iam, I 
should say it was the hand of God. I remember, when we engaged the 
fleet, seeing shells fired directly at us, and I do not understand under 
Heaven why we escaped.’’ 

God knew why Dewey and his men and ships escaped the shells, and 
why victory was given to our country over Spain; and He has made 
known His will to the American people, who will be His instruments in 
carrying light and liberty to the wretched, unhappy victims of Spanish 
government and Roman Catholic superstition. When the Gospel that 
has blessed the United States and made it a great Nation, is preached in 
the islands we have wrested from Spain, the people will become new 
creatures. The Gospel, you know, Cardinal, ‘‘is the power of God un- 
to salvation to every one who believeth ; for therein is the righteousness 
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of God revealed from faith to faith: as it is written, The just shall live 
by faith.’” (Rom.i.) When the Filipinos and the Porto Ricans and the 
Cubans, and even the Spaniards themselves accept the Gospel and know 
that they are justified by faith, they will be as different from what they 
have been in the past, so hideous, so disastrous to them, as Protestant 
nations are from the papal countries; and I may add, without being 
personal, as Protestants everywhere are from Roman Catholics. 

But I am making a sermon of this letter, Cardinal, instead of talking to 
you about the war with Spain and its momentous consequences. Indeed 
I would like nothing better than to preach a good Gospel sermon to you, 
such as, thank God, I have the privilege of doing every Sunday to many 
Roman Catholics who are ready to hear the good news. I wish you were 
as eager and anxious as they are to learn the truth that God for Christ’s 
sake can save their souls without your sacraments or ceremonies. If 
you ever have a day of leisure, come to our services in Christ’s Mission 
some Sunday and we will do you good. You will be heartily wel- 
come, Cardinal, even as we cordially greet many priests of your Church 
who quietly attend our meetings. I have no doubt you would be bene- 
fited by our sermons and addresses, for you profess to be an honest man, 
an inquirer after the truth anda good American citizen, and it is to such 
people I like to preach. It would do your heart good to hear the testimonies 
of priests who are converted at Christ’s Mission: and in the Providence of 
God it may be that you would be converted yourself. There is no reason 
why you shouldn’t. If you repent of you sins and believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, you shall be forgiven, you shall be saved— 

While the lamp holds out to burn, 

The vilest sinner may return. 
And when you are saved you will want to tell others the glorious news, 
and by the power of the Holy Spirit they, too, will be converted. You 
will gain souls. Is not this a glorious work—to labor for souls and gain 
them for the Kingdom of Christ. No other work in life is equal to it. 
The Apostle Paul says in the ninth chapter of the first Epistle to the 


Corinthians, some of whom were very wicked’sinners as we learn from 
the fifth chapter : 


I made myself servant unto all, that I might gain the more. 
And unto the Jews I became as a Jew, that I might gain the Jews; to 


them that are under the law, as under the law, that I might gain them 
that are under the law; 


To them that are without law, as without law (being not without law 


to God, but under the law to Christ), that I might gain them that are 
without law. 


To the weak became I as weak, that I might gain the weak: I am 
made all things to all men, that I might by all means save some. 

And this I do for the gospel’s sake, that I might be partaker thereof 
with you. (1 Cor. 9, 19-23.) 

You see there, Cardinal, how Paul labored to gain souls for the Gos- 
pel’s sake. In my humble way I try to do the same, to gain the Catho- 
lics who are under the law of your Church that they might come under 
the law of Christ; who are weak, that I might gain the weak who 
can become strong in the faith by the teaching of the Holy Spirit. 
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Would to God that you might do likewise. Then you and I and all 
whom we could reach, our Roman Catholic brethren especially 
would be partakers of the Gospel, like Paul and the converted Corin- 
thians. It would bea more noble work for you, Cardinal, than your 
labor for the Pope and the extension of his power. You are devoted to 
him, you are his servant, his slave, prince of the Church though you be; 
for he could remove you from your office of cardinal and archbishop, de- 
prive you ofall your dignities and power, even the so-called power of giving 
absolution for sins, degrade you in the eyes of the world bya bull of 
excommunication, as he degraded Father Edward McGlynn some years 
ago. He could send you forth an outcast, you who to-day are one of the 
most influential men in the world, and one of the wealthiest; for youcon- 
trol church property worth millions of dollars, and if the Pope removed 
you, you could not sign a check for a dollar, except what you have se- 
cretly laid by. A cable dispatch from the Pope saying, ‘‘ You are here- 
by removed and dismissed as archbishop of Baltimore; your successor will 
be appointed in due time; come to Rome,’’ would be sufficient. 

But there I am again, preaching to you, Cardinal, instead of telling 
about the war, which still occupies the minds of men. What I would 
like to say on the subject has been so much better said by another that I 
will give his words. It is the President of the United States, William 
McKinley, whom I will quote. In his speech at the Omaha Exposition 
on October 12, 1898, he said: 

‘* One of the great laws of life is progress, and nowhere have the prin- 
ciples of this law been so strikingly illustrated as in the United States. 
A century and a decade of our National life have turned doubt into con- 
viction, changed experiment into demonstration, revolutionized old 
methods and won new triumphs which have challenged the attention of the 
world. This is true not only of the accumulation of material wealth and 
advance in education, science, invention and manufactures, but above all 
in the opportunities to. the people for their own elevation, which have 
been secured by wise, free government. 

‘ Hitherto, in peace and in war, with additions to our territory and 
slight changes in our laws, we have steadily enforced the spirit of the 
Constitution secured to us by the noble self-sacrifice and far-seeing sagac- 
ity of our ancestors. We have avoided the temptations of conquest in the 
spirit of gain. With an increasing love for our institutions and an abid- 
ing faith in their stability, we have made the triumphs of our system of 
government in the progress and prosperity of our people an inspiration to 
the whole human race. Confronted at this moment by new and grave 
problems, we must recognize that their solution will not affect ourselves 
alone, but others of the family of nations. 

‘‘In this age of frequent interchange and mutual dependency we can- 
not shirk our international responsibilities if we would; they must be met 
with courage and wisdom, and we must follow duty even if desire opposes. 
No deliberation can be too mature or self-control too constant in this sol- 
emn hour of our history. We must avoid the temptation of undue ag- 
gression and aim to secure only such results as will promote our own and 
the general good. 
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‘* It has been said by some one that the normal condition of nations is 
war. That isnot true of the United States. We never enter upon war 
until every effort for peace without it has been exhausted. Ours has 
never been a military government. Peace, with whose blessings we have 
been so singularly favored, is the National desire and the goal of every 
American aspiration. 

‘*On April 25, for the first time for more than a generation, the United 
States sounded the call to arms. The banners of war were unfurled, the 
best and bravest from every section responded, a mighty army was en- 
rolled, the North and South vied with each other in patriotic devotion, 
science was invoked to furnish its most effective weapons, factories were 
rushed to supply equipments, the youth and the veteran joined in freely 
offering their services to the country, volunteers and regulars and all the 
people rallied to the support of the Republic. There was no break in the 
line, no halt in the march, no fear in the heart, no resistance to the patriotic 
impulse at home, no successful resistance to the patriotic spirit of the 
troops fighting in distant waters or on a foreign shore. 

‘* What a wonderful experience it has been from the standpoint of pa- 
triotism and achievement! The storm brokeso suddenly that it was here 
almost before we realized it. Our navy was too small, though forceful 
with its modern equipment and most fortunate in its trained officers and 
sailors. Our army had years ago been reduced to a peace footing. We 
had only 19,000 available troops when the war was declared, but the ac- 
count which officers and men gave of themselves on the battlefields has 
never been surpassed. The manhood was there and everywhere. Am- 
erican patriotism was there, and its resources were limitless. 

‘The courageous and invincible spirit of the people proved glorious, 
and those who a little more than a third of a century ago were divided 
and at war with each other were again united under the holy standard of 
liberty. Patriotism banished party teeling; fifty millions of dollars for the 
National defense was appropriated without debate or division, as a mat- 
ter of course and as only a mere indication of our mighty reserve power. 

‘* But if this is true of the beginning of the war, what shall we say of it 
now, with hostilities suspended and peace near at hand, as we fervently 
hope? Matchless in itsresults. Unequalled in its completeness and the 
quick succession with which victory followed victory. Attained earlier 
than it was believed to be possible, comprehensive in its sweep, every 
thoughtful man feels the weight of responsibility which has been so sud- 
denly thrust upon us. And above all and beyond all, the valor of the 
American army and the bravery of the American navy and the majesty 
of the American name stand forth in unsullied glory, while the humanity 
of our purposes and the magnanimity of our conduct have given to war, 
always horrible, touches of noble generosity, Christian sympathy and 
charity, and examples of human grandeur which can never be lost to 
mankind. Passion and bitterness formed no part of our impelling mo- 
tive, and it is gratifying to feel that humanity triumphed at every step 
of the war’s progress. 

‘* The heroes of Manila and Santiago and Porto Rico have made im- 
mortal history. They are worthy successors and descendants of Wash- 
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ington and Greene; of Paul Jones, Decatur and Hull, and of Grant, Sher- 
man, Sheridan and Logan; of Farragut, Porter and Cushing, and of Lee, 
Jackson and Longstreet. New names stand out on the honor roll of the 
Nation's great men, and with them unnamed stand the heroes of the 
trenches and the forecastle, invincible in battle and uncomplaining in 
death. The intelligent, loyal, indomitable soldier and sailor and marine, 
regular and volunteer, are entitled to equal praise as having done their 
whole duty, whether at home or under the baptism of foreign fire. 

‘““ Who will dim the splendor of their achievements? Who will with- 
hold from them their well-earned distinction? Who will intrude detrac- 
tion at this time to belittle the manly spirit of the American youth and 
impair the usefulness of the American navy? Who will embarrass the 
Government by sowing seeds of dissatisfaction among the trave men who 
stand ready to serve and die if need be fortheir country? Who will 
darken the councils of the Republic in this hour, requiring the united 
wisdom ofall? Shall we deny to ourselves what the rest of the world 
so freely and so justly accords to us? The men who endured in the 
short but decisive struggle its hardships, its privations, whether in the 
field or camp, on ship or in the siege, and planned and achieved its victor- 
ies, will never tolerate impeachment, either direct or indirect, of those 
who won a peace whose great gain to civilization is yet unknown and 
unwritten 

‘‘ The faith of a Christian nation recognizes the handof Almighty God 
in the ordeal through which we have passed. Divine favor seemed mani- 
fest everywhere. In fighting for humanity’s sake we have been signally 
blessed. We did not seek war. To avoid it, if this could be done in 
justice and honor to the rights of our neighbors and ourselves, was our 
constant prayer. The war was no more invited by usthan were the 
questions which are laid at our door by its results. Now, as then, we 
will do our duty. The problems will not be solved inaday. Patience 
will be required; patience combined with sincerity of purpose and un- 
shaken resolution to do right, seeking only the highest good of the Nation 
and recognizing no other obligation, pursuing no other path but that of 
duty. 

‘* Right action follows right purpose. We may not at all times be able 
to divine the future, the way may not always seem clear, but if our aims 
are high and unselfish, somehow and in some way the right end will be 
reached. The genius of the Nation; its freedom, its wisdom, its human- 
ity, its courage, its justice, favored by Divine Providence, will make it 
equal to every task and the master of every emergency.’’ 

Those wordsof our beloved Chief Magistrate express the sentiments of 
the American people regarding the war with Spain. It was the Lord’s 
doing, though, of course, you, in your devotion to the Pope, who loves 
Spain, ‘‘his pet child,’’ with all his heart, could not be expected to see 
the hand of Godinit. It was abitter pill for you toswallow. It was 
not your war, Cardinal, nor your people’s. | You were all opposed to it, 


for Spain is the most Catholic country in the world, and the United 
States, thank God, is a Protestant Christian Nation, as President Mc- 


Kinley says. Yours truly, JAMES A. O'CONNOR. 











